rcncKs trincc oj \ijre* 

’ThclAottO^SiSicjpeBaHdafidfs, ' 

7'hf fixt Knight. 

And what’s the fixt and laft, the which the Knight him, 
felfe with fueb a gracef ull courtefie dclivaed ? 

Thai, He feemes to be a ftranger ; but his Prefent is ^ 

A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top } 

The Motto, In hac Jpe viva. 

King, A pretty raorrall ; from the de jedled ftate wherein hec 
is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flourifli • 

1 . LordMc had need meane better than his outward (hew can 

any way fpeake in his / uft commend : For by his rufty out-fide, 
he appearcs to have pra(!tifed more the Whipftockc, than the 
lance- ' 

2 . Zord,He well may be a ftranger,for he comes to an honord 

triumph ftrangelyfurnilht. il- 

5 . Lord. And on ^t purpofe let his armour tuft ! 

VntiIlthisday,tofcowreitinthe daft. ' 

King. Opinion’s but a foole, that makes us fcan 
The outward ha bite, by the inward man. - 

But ftay, the knights are comming. 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. f 

"Great Jhoutes^and allcrj,The meane Kinght, f 

Enter the Kingand Knights from Tilting, 

King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome, were fiiperfluous.^ 

I place upon the volume of your deeds, ; 

As in a Title page, your worth in armes; ^ 

W ere more than you expeift, or more than’s fit, i 

Since every worth in (hew commends it felfe ; 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft, | 

y ou are Princes and my. guefts. t 

But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of vi(ftory I give. 

And crowne you King of this dayes happineffe.’ 

Per. Tis more by fortune (Lady) than by merit.' 
j /• wjiat you will, thfiday is yours. 

And hecre, I hope, is none that enviot it : 
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- Ter'icles frtnet of T-^re. 

Tn framing an Artift, Art hath thus decreed, 
or,nd- but Others to exceed. 


Tn m^e Pome good, but others to exceed, ^ 

L you kt k&rcd fcholltr : Queaie of th fcaft. 

For%ughtcr) fo you are, here take your place . 
Martiallthe reft, as they deferve their . . . 

Knights. We are honoured much by , f , 


Kine. Your prelfence glads our dayes, honour we love. 

For who hates honour, hates the gods above. 

Sir, yonder is your place. 

‘Per. Some other is more fit. 

I .Knight. Contend not fir, for we are gentlemen, 

Thatncither in our hearts,nor outward eyes, 

Envie the great, nor doc the low defpuc. 

You are right courteous Knights. 

King. Sit, lit, fit. ^ 

By I<r^e (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thcfe Cates refill me, he not thought upon. 

Thai. By luno ( that is Qj^eene of Marriage) 

All Viands that I eate dOe leeme unfavory, ; _ 

(Wiibing him ray meate : fore he is a gallant gentleman.' 

Kin?, Hee’s but a country gentleman : has done no more . 
Than other Knights have done, has broken a ftalFe, 

Orfo : Ictitpafle. 

Thai. To me he feemes Diamond to Glaflc. 

Per. Yon King’s to me, like to my fothers picture. 

Which tels me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne;, 

And he the Sunne, for them to reverence ; 

None that beheld him, but like leffer lights 
Did vaile their Crowncs to his fupremacy ; 

Where now his funne like a GIo- worme in the night,' 

The which hath fire in darknelTe, none in light .* 

Whereby I fee that time’s the King ofmen ^ 

For hcc’s their Parents, and he is their grave,' 

And gives them what he will, not what they crave.' 

What, are you merry Knights ? 

Knights, Who can be other in this royallprcfence^’ 




